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H. A. MacOILL

(For the daily doings of Percy and Ferdie see THE SUN every evening)

THE SAPHEAD WAS RIGHT
WHAT MAKES] SITTING, ON MISS PENELOPES
FERDIE SO pORCH PRETTY LATE LAST
happy This night You old rascal, she'd

morning,?J \^MAKE a good catch as her

y ^FATHER HAS MONEY^/

7s?"BUT SAD TO RELATE,U., fv/OW! ENOUGH V*
WHO PERPETRATEDThe little violet is no more

CUT DOWN IN ALL ITS LOVELINESS. ^ -fHlS WHEEZE*
BY THE RUTHLESS HAND OF THE MoWEr'.'

HEAVENS! IT'S FROM PENELOPE.
WE'LL HAVE To PUBLISH »T, OTHER- I H°W

WISE I'LL LOSE 1 II !//, ABOUT OUR
READERS
FEELING?

such Tender sentiment You expressed
jn Your little sonnet, miss penelope.

" 11 .\ \ would that i were

"

A LITTLE. SHRINKING VIOLET,
BT THE-WAYSIDE GREW; \^///SHEDDING IT'S DAINTV FRAGRANCE,
To BOTH MFAMD Y0U/j[T

[4-P.M*] SINCE HER MlMP RUNS ONI VIOLETS,
VIOLETS SHE MUST HAVE .

YES, I'M BACK FOR THE LAMB STEW!
furthermore, \f the saphead who makes
\JP OUR PAPER ISN'T FIRED,
1.00K where That
POEM IS INSERTED?
RIGHT UNDER THE
DEATH NOTICES.


